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FOR LOVE,

LIBERTY,

AND HONOR

By W. S. SNYDER.
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DUK  o'clock CrInnn

yeople who

wera downy

Cortlandt ot step

iy 1« Those who wore
coming up  did This action
¥ for & man who

af his specdd 1o

arry ta where

Hn

e street vl Cortlandt

and out bLetween the wagons T will tell you all. But, why mald

: 17T It may brealk your heart; for, ?

ty and without per- o i will shatter vour faith whers 1

ceptibly sl his pace rathor be adjudged a felon than

He was » wuliar-Tooking man. |} broken It. * Besides, yon may ot |

Scarcely five tall, with shoniders |belleve 1:.-.- \'luur futher s the presi-|
4 t f - 4 dept of the ank.”

of the wdth: of a Jarge and p -r]lE “But 1 will believe von—I1 must be-

man, a large get upon a thick, |y v vou. My fnith. unto the pleading

short hit two sizes too y heart, {s pledged. My trust in

lerge t on hls prodi Cars putable ynill vou have mnade

anmd exposing a iroad, bulging {ors tarn trultor to yourzelf, amnd

=mall at the walst, with slender to doubt my m\-n sincerity. Do,
bowed almost to deformity. nudl t¢ll me all’

that lapped over h othier as he ! “should 1 break your heart, aod

he attracted. s tinizing atten
re of the people who made way for
hita stopped and gazed after him 1
il he win lost to sight by the 1)
up of the gap which had been made 10
et him pass. Even the stalwart po-
atl, who carefully goards the foot
Fteps of the almost constant throng of |
prdestrians o and from the ferry, mo-
ntarily relaxed hls vigilance, as the

f shot by him, and rushed into the |
¥ houge. 1{ the people who saw the
dwar! had suspected his errand he would
have been surrounded by a mob,

He pagsed ihe ticket punchers before
they had time to call upon him to Bal

Iy the time they thought of their duty |
the dwarl was {apping a man on the
arm This insn stood near the gule
leading to the bost, which was Just com-
ing In.

The man whom the dwarf tapped on
the nrm was {ully six tall. He was
dressed In the some worn and {l]-
fitting garments of a laborer, Over his
rvight eye was & proen pateh.  His beard
was two days old and he had been clean-
thaven when & razor last tourled his
fac Hiz slooch hat
down aon his | 1

The dw

the man ns he
his head down-

10
Lent

| 0

turnsd] about and

ward,
“But 1

Bald,
\mil

cannot  ecome, Jimmy," he
the dwar!{ spoke
Then the

They went

to him In n
two tarned away to-
directly to the Sixth

1 elsyvated statlon, the dwarl
wilking behind, When they reached
Twenty-cighth Street it was dark and

rals was faliing.
They went briskly toward Fifth Ave-
nue, where they turned up town, walked

o few minutes, and the dwarfl's compan-
fon paused. When Jimmy c¢ame ap he
gald

“You must go In

“But 1 ennne

“She iy wnlting for you."
This man went up the stops, reaching

the threshold just asx the door opened.
He stepped Inside. The door closed.
Jimmy walited until he heard n sob fust

ms the door was cloking. Then he hur-

ried away, Hils work was only partly
done.
He walked bris and in a littte

whiie ascended the =teps of a residence
on, Madison Avenue. The door opened
elote hoe hai uched the bell. He wont
inside and n young woman closed the
door, The dwar{ followed her wp one
flight of sialrs Into a sitting room,
which was evidently her own., When
she bad closed the door she sald:

“Weli. Jimmy ™™

“He is with his mother.
hank you,k Jimmy Ym: may go.'

When the d,pl.'nf had gone the young
womnn stood Jooking apparently at the
figures of the carpet at her feot. ‘Bue (f
she had ever Known what the figures
wore, they were then as far from her
thoughts as the date of the discovery
that the world was round. This voung
womnn wis Ellzabeth Dalow. She waus
not beatiful. Her face was (oo Stropg |
for beauty. But a novice in character
reidizieg must have seen that she woul
be impressive anywhere,

Passing into another room, she quickly
return=il in macki £h and was ready
to got out. She passed quletly down the

siairway, openod the dcor gently, and a
moment later wan walking swiftly down |
the avenue. Laiter she pasaad up the |

gteps where the dwarf had left
with the green pitch over his eye. The
door opened at her touch. 8he, ton,
wie evidenlly sxpected. An elderly wo-
man conducted hor 1o 2 room at the rear
of the hall, smothering her sobs as they
went
ghe turned
shotilder

“Courage.

Then they entercd the room. Both
looking at cach other. The eyes
the older woman were suffu=ed with
1enrs: thowe of Elizabeth were filling,
but her face was no longer stern, Ellza-
leth spoke:

“He Is Here?™

“Bhall 1 see him?”

“Yen'"

Mre. Julin Gaylord was
age., Her Wik sweet, pure, wo-
manly—such face as & hoy who love
His mother forgeis, ns n man In-
glinotively and Is hetter for the
band had heen, and
e a smile In. ¢ rn
1 opened for him the
e stnshine of oternal
i 1aft the room, softly
behind her.
utes $he dodr opened and

wponee (o a haod ou her
beth spoke—only a word

sixty

face

ris

hy

who had died lea
for 8 kiss that h
gates to thn visl
dav Mro. G
closing the dod
In s few mir
young mon ente
snd enrefully dre
pale, and with his «
tie advanced to the 1
His face was clea
sobbed, but her
cnpe. She arose,
anld:

1 sm glad you are

He raised hin head
spenk at fArst. however hard he tried
Tears came to his and then ran
down his facy. Agala Elzabeth sald
and there was that in voloe 1o glve
a much weaker man strength

*Courage."”

Young Gayxlord's volce came
He anid:

“This menns State prison.”

Elizabeth shuddersd, but Willinm
pot. Fora moment he was the stroogor
of the At length she sald

“Nat

Young OGaylord looked at
he scarcely comprehended.
added:

“There is always hope.””

This roused him
back ta himself. IHe

“Not Tor me.”"

Lt un s

“Have you

“Somethiog (rom my
haps oot all. Tell me™
raur words: 1 robbed the band

Yen, 1 know. Hur that is not all
end Elizabeth gently Iald her hand on
his arm. “1 have come to seo you." she
added, "tg help you, If T can. WII you
not ‘trust me?® 1 am, I know, ouly
womnan: but, T trust, 8 troe woman, 1
one who must be convinced that ber
tdeal of true munhood Is unworthy of
her falth before she will give that
fdeal up,
*My trust in you tclls me that there

Tall,
®ur
tddle
-ahuiven.
did

1o

slender,
the floor
the room.
Elizabeth
noL  é#R-
him and

conraEe

went up

here.”
He tould not

oYOR

to him

two
vet!"

her as |f
Then sh

and brought him

snld:

rell me sil
L heprd?"
father,

but per-

i
in

el

was pulled \n--a‘ll

the tnan |

Before rhe touehed the doorknol. |

years of |

1. He wns dently|

*
¢ | evenine,

il

.| ond

jmen

omethineg et to he uncovered, and

t leul as I am claim all

Tell me all, Wil-

an decldn for mysell

! whicl at permit even you,
Lundor & ‘clowd bevond which I
S 0 declde  for me.  Uome,

| me all”
The ¥oung man looked nt her stodd.

fastly 'w moment and then sald:

destroy In you a trust which must make
| you miserable for lfe, and make you
desplse me forever? It is better that
{1 should bear this burden slone, for oy
tgg doing | may retain, or at least some
,'1'.\!::- repaln, some share In your o=-
| teem."

[ ~Willlam, Now, tell me
all.”
| Young Gavlord hesitated only until
Ihie hai looked Into her pleading eyes.
| Her hand now clasped his own. [He
[saw her Jove in oll its sweetness and
i purity unfol§ed as plainly as he had
|m hour before seen the angulsh upon
his stricken mother's face, He spole:
“God forglve me i 1 do wrong! You
| rememb Elizabeth, that two years
ago 1 was made cashler of the bank
by yvour father. My bands were them as
||1r'1m af erime ns my mother's name
“ne zbove suspicion, T worked faith-
| fully. My salury was small. 1 do’ not
ll-l»».;rl this in extenuation of my errorc,
‘mn it was wholly ont of comparison
|\n'1h my dutles, The directors were
| close-fisted men. At the end of & year
| aeked for a lnvger salary.

1 love you!

| mother hnd only income enough to sus-
[taln ber properly, und my saisry bare-
Iy kopt me decontly. 1 saw Do pros-
pect of making a home of my own. But
I plodded along. Eagerness to advanse
In the world gharpeas the wita, Ons
day 1 discovered that the directors, vour

ather included, were speculating in a
mining trust. One discovery led to an-
other. | wax pot long finding out that
they sometimes used the bank's deposits
to. add 1o their personal gains.

It was essy for me fo persuade my-
gelf that If the oflicers could make
money In this way, | could not fail to
do 80, Six montha ago [ began (o ure
my own money. 1 had saved nearly a
thousand dollars, 1 went Into the min-
ing trust. At flrst | made a
money. and I hud $L,500. Then 1 went
deeper. Meanwhile the bank's officers
were speculating. The trust began to
g0 backsard and I began to steal. The
offivers were doing the same. They
could keep going becnnse their oppos-
tunitles were better. They had easler
access to the fands.

The deposits were running low.
Three days ago the officers ealled me
into their private room. They had dis-
vovered my speculations and told me so.
| I confessed, nnd ansked for three dayve mn
| whicll to make my logses good. They
knew that they were, like mvsell,
guilty, and perhaps mistrusting how
much I knew, they granted my regus-t,
Then I thought of you. Your father
must xo0 with the crash. 1 could not
trag him down and disgrace you. 1 de-
termined to run away, and before 1
went one of the directors, more boll
than the rest, came and teld my mothor
that 1 was a defaulter,

“She would not belleve him, but T was
in the house. and whea confronted by
them I confesued my guilt, but made
tio explanation hevond the mere con-
I" gslon. This afternoon I, having clean-
l shaved my face two days before,
procured a second-hand =uit of eloth-
1::;' in exchange for othors, and wna= in
the ferry house when Jlmmr found me
and urged me to come back. Why |
did not resist him [ do not know, only
that von had sent him. 1 simply could
not go, and I roturned. Tomorrow my
mother will bezgar herselfl to try to
save me, If she falls—and [ aln
{ pray Heaven ¢ mav—] must ga
Jail™

Here young Gaylord broke down com-
pletely.,  Ellzabeih 414 not.  She stil]
clasped his hand, but she almost choked
ns sle suld

*‘And this s s

AL

“And my father was as gullty an the
rest Tt

Gaylor bowed his head.
| nbeth said

T belleve you.
fall.™
It was for me you hid my father's
crime.  Burely my love ean save 1,
and In it you can never ngain go nstray
If you could do this much for me, my
womanhood would be falge-hen
falter In my duty. Walt here for me
until tomorrow, I will come. 1 will
go to your mother now. ™

Mre, Gsylord's plllow was
tears that night, but they wer
tears of gra ude, and peace came
her lah uoray of hope thal never leaves
from the Giver of
and perfect gift
nder of thiz story Is qulekly
theth ssld to her father
repeated in words, bat
It full and perfect effoct Ehe

to young Gaylord 1 HERY
and this Is what she smald 1o

10

Then Eliz-

You shall not go to

with
the

wet

Thy
told
will
it had
eturned

What
never be

Eler

him

“Willlam, my misslon has been a suc-
cess | belleved sou, and 1T know that
| ¥ou told me the truth. You are a free
man Betore 1 rested last sight, my
fether, confranted with your words, con-
fall, 1 went with him
ey And faced the directors with hWim.
Hi=s head only one of all the rest
that burned, suffused with shame.
manded your [reedom, and my father
|thun ndmitted that the trust had ad-
| vanced again and that the bank was now
{as solvent as it ever had been, Even
your Investment had been no loss

“Indesd, there wis somothing
about the profits galned, und 1 then de-
iande? a promise from “ach = aTate
individun! that not one ponny this
guin should ever be touched by a single
oiflver of the bank. The promizse was
made, and, Willlam, 3 will promise,
ton! I knoew, my love, you will’*”

A as he promisged her, tears mingled
with his own, while Mrs. Gaylord 1ifted
up her volee from a heart overflowing
fwith pratitude to Him who has promised
| to e mindful of the widow's son,

Witlinm Goaylord and Ellzabeth,
| wife, Itvine In the West,
lnr nenrly will ntentes] ar loving mar

wile v, she sLill dolng him
hanor as proud of her as an hon
est be of o pure and loving
| »oman. 3
| If un
| anglt

Ife In all
suid that it

forsed

ol

Yils
happy and

are

man or womnn is disposed to
truth of this story of real
eesentlal detalls, lot {t
I8 true, and that there are
for the incldent Is not of remote
aateé—who can verify it almost ‘sithin
peach of the writer's haod. This s but
one incldent of its kind.

Are there any morel

= | Inonn
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HANRKS FING
Egyptian moon
headed Iady

| tnle.

"Twar o magical gight, fall of va
suggestions of sirange perfume
faint zephyr-tones of imvaterions

{aml the full not look

in any other Jand. It =
rather ne 4f 1t might have been a phat
ter of gold which, flung at the purple

| sky by Cleopatra In some festive freak,
had stuck there for a symhol atid o Algn
to lovers In the ufteriime.

Had I not been in love with the glo
rious rod hadr of the lady ‘1 shoull have
worshiped 1|‘wl Oriental moon; but

ODeccldental revelation she

that is, oot the 1u-

heneath
sweel red-
curlous

night an
the

told me a

Iike
el

moon Jld

| oddness of the
made me—the lady,
miniry —soon absorbed my attention

"Twas the tale of they met, her
first and only love and his first and only
lovg—nnd he was her hushand!

I marked him now and then,
placidly at some distanee;
clegnr of doubtful in
tle ftace of nature

He Hdn't mind my
ance on her, for he konew I
seriibler of impasstoned

how

strolling
pufling. &
the

virtue mnjes

daneir

ettend-
s but a

veraes, and

wns only In love with her eleh red r
and was barely sixteen and was mere-
Iy an/ American, while he was her Eng-
Hsh lord and maester. So it was all
right all arpund

“You think we pever met before this
trip np the Nile.” she murmured, “‘but

we hove
yenrs.”" (Here she Inughed, and
ltughtér wae ag warm amd full of vital-
color, though low In key, as her beauti-
ful, profuse halr.)
to vou over the counfer of the Boston

“The directors gaid they counld get . fe
competent and more experlenced men Pulille Library, and you have thaniked
for what 1 was receiving. My good|me in a dreamy, faraway manoer that

made me think vou must be a most ln-
teresting boy."”

once {0 my being a boy, but I made no
protest.  She cantinued:

become such chums I'mr golng to tell
you my romance as n mark of
special esteem. [ wax a poor gir]l from
the Berkshire Hills working in that
great, splendid lHbrary, and.
it may sound, I had never seen & man |
cured for.

“Well,
almost shahbily, dresaed,
got a book, not from: mre, but a girl ne

one day a stranger, very badly, |

came up

that man who comes here day after day.
gets n book and nt that
facing our corper and stares anld stares
over the hook at me or you, nnd 1 gu
you must be [t this time?”

“I was nettled at
1 looked in the direction she had
dicated, and there,
roughly-dreseed sirnnger-with the kind

sits

bt |

this nonsennse,
n- |

when

ed Lim a erank. They
name was mentioned,
| somerhing was not gulie
|upper story,” He was known,
to be & man of Intelligiuce, &
His aeighbors sald he made his
with some horrid smelling stufls
called chemicals
Victor had a hobiby
all other peeallarities,
conflied to those with wh
|tmately acguuintsd, To
| varinbly expinined a strange
that pe him. He =
duce It the
attraction and
the
n

the tlde

ailed
)

intimating fhat

“righe

however,

scholar
living
he

that overshn

which

Il
n he was
thrse he

n
phitosophy
ahd
iyt

caned

spenking of
of the

Ly

i

ocenns: how under
5 the

day

Ereat
& Lhere
twlee a
conclude by
part of the
formation.
ing waterly
ehly andd
that It
dally In his own body
There wis cause for
| Vietor. His mother ps of higl
vous temperment and dull
health. Her physielan had ordered ler
one year to the sen. She had gopne early
in the spring. In a cotts

ebht oo
Then

thut

snying
hutoun
thnt this same
componition
In the
that

body was o

averwhr
wns wubfect *a
anl

flow ooean

fact

nn s

WHS 2 ho recognlzed

this plhillonobs of

[#T =

YOry

by the pon she
the time

[ESIEE BT

muet of

KTeut

passod many weeks,
with her face toward the
luf witer

As the flow tide o3 with n
roar and a hoom. there was nn exhilar-
ation in ft that was copveved to her that
| rave her hope amd courage. 1t
|-=r|muiu.-| to her spirite. Life was richer
{ than at na pther time. Then would
follow the obb, wWith Its mutfied break,
! with (ts subtle slipping nway of waters
It brought a chiange (o the nn.
There would be o rolapse, a passing
HWWAY, A tameness, u spiritessness,

Each day of the summer the
abb and flow of the tides brought sn ebls
and Haw in the womsn, in her spirits. In
the fall a baby woa born—Vietor—he
came at midnight at the greatest roar
and rush of high Ude. Then the ebh sot
in. As the mother lovingly gazed at herp
child she falntly murmured, “He came
at the flow of the tide; [ go at the ebt.™
So I proved.

Thus the strange philosopby of the

of the

me

wAS B

wor

whole

Several thmes in the last four |
her

“1 have handed books |

1 id not particularly 1ike thiz refer-

my

range as

by. As he turned our eyes met, and|
he guve me n slight stare, snd the |
thought flashed through me, “What kind|
eyes that rough-looking fellow has!’
Then 1 forgot all about him the nest
minute.

“Seyvernl days after this one of the
girls gald to me, “Nell, have you nmn--‘-l:

table |

sure enough, was the | kuives,
.| ought to be potified at once;

A Tale of the Soul-Flcod.

10TOR IRVINE va= a man of

decidedly peculiar appearance,

habits and thoughts He was

Inrgs (n frameo. He had long |

atraight halr, that feil aroand his head

like ®0 many strings. His Nitle dark

leves went skipplng from one thing to)

another. On one oceaslon he grected

friepds with effusive politencss; on the
next, passed them without recogni
o w| with Wis thoughts, People

in- |

gquiet gray eves, and they met nine for
'n moment, then feil befare my frown
big book

“A queer thrill ran through me. It
wasn't love, but It was queer. 1 turned
dut and took no [urther notice
w days the other giris be-
about
said,

on a

o my
But in na
|;_-.-.1| to plague me
| vigtitar, who, they
|u'.:7 the sume blg book and never turped
more than lenf from day dny,
and wutehed me Hie a fnithful dog,
that what they aald was true,
very angry, but what ecould
contldn’t icomplain to the aw-
thorities of the library, for the man bad
fone mothing bLut Jook, and looking is
ot a O though It's often an of-
:TN\(-r 1o A Wwoman.

“Then [ bethought me of Cousin Jim,
|n blg six-footer from Vermont, who
lopuld eaxily take up my little porse-
Lcutor by the scruff of the neck and drop

.
nlways
one o
o1 mawW

nnd 1

1 do? 1

ETOW

him Into the frog pond befors any one
had time to Interfere. So I appenled to
Jim
| “At fret Jim roared—Jims always do.
I tidnk, at first, when you tell theta |
anything important,

“DRut whon 1 biubberad about it, thot |
| fotehed Jim arcund  quite serlous, anag

he seid he'd pome to the library ond
|watch my ‘cowboy’ (1 had teld him tae
| feliow, when be put on his slouch hat
|0 lenve the place, looked Jihe a Wesi-
¢rn pand and see whether the chargs
| aggninat him was A trog bill or aot.

Girls are 50 blamed valn.” sald Jim,
‘they often think a man Is eyelng them
| when he's only wrapt up in thought or
| stewlng over n business problem.'

“Hut Jim was convineed after he had
| watehed that person a couple of hours.
Innri what do you guesy Jim 4147 He
| dign"t wait for the starer ta leave tha
lbrary, but went right up to him and
lail a heavy hand on his shoulder.
“My® how all the girls and I, too.
would bave glven our litdde Angers to
have heard what was gald then; but

“You look surprised, bhut slnce we have | |10l1i men spoke ln awfully low tones,

l ‘Look here, sir” hegan Jim, “wha?

do yon mean by coming here doy nr.'rr'[

day and staring st that red-hended zirt

{over there? She's my cousing and this |
| thing has ot to stop.’

UL ocun't help it stammered the
| stringer, with a  bewlldered but not

frightened look. ‘I'm sorry if I've un-
{noyed her. but I've f-f-f-allen In love
with her. 1l glve all I've got to get
acquainted with ber, but I domn’t know
how.”

“The abzolute simplicity and sinrer-
ity of this reply staggered Jim.

"'Core out on the Common,” =ald he,
‘and we'll talk it aver'

“The stranger rose with evident eng-

ernes= on his face, and they went out.
i TS

imagine how the hearts of us
girls were flutteriog! What
& men do?

“Fight? It diin’t seem poseible; yet
we all agreed the Hitle man looked
,mxcr and plucky, and Jim, the miant,

somowhat perplexedl, though determined.

“One girl sald something about bowle
and another thought the police
but we all

-;vh?» and flow entered the life of Vietor
| Irvine. The wtory of his mother’s last
| moments had pever bees told him, He
however, nol grown to manhood
first felt and recognized the
flow

was,
when he

strange Infuence of the ebb and the
in the
it

It came to be to him thot oniy
Now—n few hours at middsy and
widnight—eonld be acepmplished
thing. Then he conducted his eh
¢xperiments, made his analyses. With
rush of the fMlow of thoughts, 14
conceplions, suggestions barst tamulin
ously upon him. pounding on the surt
{ his brain. It wasx n work of fever-
[ntensity to grasp and ssave them
It e friled to cateh them, with the ebh
they went. Work was a drudgery
remainder of the day. At the midnight

the

flow It wns his habit to put in perma-
ment form, o writing. the work he w
vogheed upon. Any. treatiss fintshed

then
selentific, The moment the
the pen became impotent.

el was on

Into the tides of this man's life fonted |

of abrorbing
the

v objects which hecame
#t rto him. One w
| othive o ehemicnl myntery,

He had come upon an e#lement (o' his
| ¢hemical studies that he could nol ent-
stactorily explnin to himasit. 1= real-
fzevl It might new  element
He misht be the discoverer of that
which would startie the sctentific world.
the etement had cluded him. He
it anly been unable fo satisfy him
hur al=o what le
sristles or whether (It
e n Kpdwn elément in a new

1 as A wWoman,

ke o

=o far
| haarr
snlf

chur

ItH exislones,
were,

mibzht not
form,
The  womat—Mury Aflled—wis 0
warm-hoarted, whole-souled woman: a
womtn who, with a broad, tender, hu-
mar resd Mife and the various
thiatl possessed muan-
rm n who ¢onld s
drovs " nn-
=he ;\;n-- him
othere had given ridleule

sympathy,
antsires

s af
| Wi she kne
pood where
derstood Yi

0
'Irrllnp

L N

eredit where

Shie pespectid the mon, the student, She |
tonnd a muon who conld be hienedst and |
11 pun who could love

Jove of Mary Ames became a8 stafl

tor him to n on. Through 1 ey
he took a new view of the 1, of
mankind. He wos Irreslatibly drawn to
ter. Then it Wik, wiy hee rush of the

sIf throieh
nffections
vus then,
aurt of
"his i

| iIrcominge flow Wiy flooding
| himy, thot thowehts, feelines,
| for y possegsed him, It
[when the flow poundesd upon

s henrt, be eridéd g higmsel
| life, Hfw”

Vietor wos so situnted as only
ahble st Mary In the evening.
wius always an inclination remain
lute with ler, which he never wielded
to. He had always gone before the
rush of the midnight high tide. For
this reason he bhad not spoken of the
love that possessed him, had not had o
chance to pour it out in n rush of words
in the fow. The ebh brought him a
timidity that was paioful. Therv was

o Iwe
Thore

to

this r‘uunl:m?l
lnnk|

ns usually recelved as Iu‘]]ll.untl\'l-

TOLD ON THE BANKS OF THE NILE.

A Love Sfr"l‘j Bj HENRY AUSTIN.

|1I!Il nothieg but talk—whicll wag some-
thing of a rellef.

“When they reached the Common
| they sar down, and Jim offered the

sirapnger o clgar—men are such fanny
things—and then Jim =ald: “Who the
devil are anywiay "

‘I'm Jnmes  Lowson, brother of Sir
Wilfrid, the famnus tempersnes men.
of England, ['ve been farming in Colo-
Irm!u for ten vears, and ['m
| {His clothes didn’t Jeok M, but some
men, you know, can shine through their
| elothes, or In spite of bad fts,)

‘Ito you know anybody here in Boe-
ton,” sald Jim, ‘who ecan vouch for the
truth of your story?”

"Lt me see sald the Englishman;
‘I've not been In Beston very often in
the lant ten years, and [ haven't kept
| up my former acquaintances very well”

“He paused in a brown study, and Jim
grew sushiciovs.

“Cap't you think of somebody?’
aalied, rather Impatiently,
| " *The anly name 1 remember Just
| nuw Is Wendell Phillips.’

"Wendell Philllps!® gasped Jim, with
a look of awe and reverence. ‘'Heavw-
ens, man, ‘if Wendell FPhillips says
yvou're 0. K. thorrid commercial slang
Fim usek) why, vou shall be introduced |
to that young lady within twenty-four
hours, and if you can win her—well,
that's your funeral”

‘T think Wendell
member me.  Lat's
oft.’

They went nt once, and Wendell Phil-
{ips was as graceous as a prince, He
not only identified Mr. Lawson, but s~ith
| n twinkle In his syes, made a suggestion
to Jim, which Jim Instantly brought to
me,

““Congin Nell," he sald, ‘rig up in your
smartest toggery and look your tarna-
tion prettiest. You and | are going fo
eill on Wendell Phillips thia evening’

“We went. Mercy on me, how fluster-
ed 1 was! The grent man Introduced
Mr. Lawson to me, and then with a ten-
der gracefulness I shall never forzet,
left us alone in the selemn parlor.

“Mr. Lawson made some remarks of
|0 somewhat intcoherent characier, and [
replled—we were hoth ps shy as two
pariridges—ihnt I would think them
over, and be might c¢all on 'me the next
evening, but must never fome agaln to
the Hbrary.

“The next evenlng became every even-
ing, and in three months we were mar-
led. What do you think of that for an
internntional  episode? This 15 our
honeymoon trip, and as you're a country-
man, and a dear, good fellow, | Just had
to tell you all about it and share our
romance with you. James likes you just
as much as 1 do, aod he won't miod my
blabbiag."

This Ia the tale she told me there un-
der the tair Fgrptian moon, and 1 still
can sce as clear as then—though it was
twenty years and more—the innocent.
pirlish bappiness in her gentle, friendiy
fzee, and the moon-eclipsing glory of
her ndorable red halr.

But he was her first acd only love,

FUu

he

Phillips will re-
go find him right

he was her husband,

AT THE HIGH TIDE OF LOVE.

By WILLIAM ARCH McCLEAN.

an ever-present fear that she would
allp away from him in the undertow.
One day he came to her in the morn-
[ ing. It wns a holiday. As he lingered
| he felt the coming of the midday flow.
Their conversation grew  execeedingly
brighit. In the waiting for the highest
tide he was overwhelmed with the
thought that he must tell Mary of the
he had for her, that consumed him,
hiroke ovt
ry—darling. you are so sweet—so
Eweet—yon are so grand—so graml 1
huve something 1 have been golng to
tell ron i, dear,”™ theén he atop-
preet, s on. He felv it. He
coull ge1 no farther. He stammered.
“The—ebb—Mary—1 will tell you
another vime."'
1 werks

layve

He

w

at

Sov
old,
the

pas=¢d. It was  got
wns the month of Murch, at
of the vernnl equinox. Great
the ocean. The

It
timg
sforme raged on
rmnning high.

| Were

|  Cne the

busy
The
had

night in the fury cof
storm Victor waos in his Inboratory
at work. He was experimenting.
y elément he had been hunting for
turned op.  He had made scvernl sue.
| cesaful a sek, It svemed ta him
| that T understood The seoret
| that had been eluding bim.. [t was oot
10 o'clock. It was more than two
hours until the ebb. In that time the
mystery would be known, the problem
* 1, and ke world would er t him
with Wlacovers

The flow rushing on In
breught other lnspirations
Mary, How swéet love whs,
ous! It was almost his
[t hWie? lLdfe without It was a
crpty thing. It must bhe his,

Away out eams [wo great waves fo-
winrd the shore of the soul of Victor
Irvine. Ther rolled, tossed and pliched
as they moved In. On ope perched the
secret of chemistry that he had been
dilfgently searcking for. (n
love rode

The two waves were o fearful
gle the one with the other. They
thelr high ads and broke Into
athery cap: They chased pnch other
one seckineg to xwallow the other, 11n-
contest was a wild, tempestuous one
At last, with & roar, they went together
and, hreaking, New fur up the beacn.
love riding triumiphantly in,

Tt wns then that Victor fled thromgh
the raln to the home of the womnn he
loved. Higher, greater swells were ris-
ing out on the waters, follawing each
other to the shore, As onward they
came he poursd out to the woman the
.llt of s Tife, the misery of its loneli-

worst

TSt

| ¥et

2rent surzes
There wan

desd;

RErus-
rais

e its pathetic strangeness, the
stoesg of the loye he bore her, (he
wonlth of happiness there was In It

Hefore the ebl came he had the answer
of the woman. It wnus satisfactory
There was no regret for the lost secret
the laboratory.

As the moons waxed and waned the
gecret eame back to the inmate of a
happy home It returned as jetsam of

of

well off” |

and she was his first and only love—and |

tides |

how glark- |
Would it ever |

| hier

the other |

i | see

augry, |

“itid you read this/articie™

And be hapded me a section of thet
highly cdlored volume with n two-col-
|u=m story violently Indleatod with the
editorinl red pencil

L L gid," T acknowledged, without hav-
| lng to look at the scarehead—"The
| Counterfelt Cab Driver, or the Detectod
Deiectlve: How the ‘Maorniog Phono-

graph’ scooped the ‘Dally Telephone' oun

an fmportant assignment.”

Every man In the clty room had ssk-
od me the same guestion.

“Well, slr,” remarked the city editor,
“it's up to you.™

And this Is what he got:

“For r largely ec teal and
entirely persensl 1 have been putting
up at—iand with—a refloed family

boarding house in East Thirty-seventh
Street.  In the same house, oddly
enough, resides Miss Annette Graes,
the charming and attractive daughter
of Judge Grace, of Memphls, a young
Indy of large dramatle ambitlons and
| & promising degree of fulfillment. In
'spite of the fact that [ am emplaged
| on this paper we are the best of friends
| Her kindly disposition toward me 1 do
not prefend to account for, but her ano-
tipathy to the ‘Daily Telephone’ in bas-

o) cn an article headed ‘High Living
| and High Kicking,’ In which Mr. Vale

ve an untrue and lHbelous account of
| the accldent in which she broke her an-
Ikie while practicing the new dance snha
wis to have Introduced In her part in

‘A Stay-at-Home CGirl" [ was not on
| the staff at the time, and Vale salled
| for Europe the next day, so [ was un-
able efther to secure a retraction er to
punch his head. But as all the other
papers gave her sympathetic and com-
plimentary notices, her unfriendly feel-
ing for this journal Is perhaps nol un-
natural.

“A few days ago Miss Grace be-
sought my counsel and assistagee v &
matter that was troubling ber, A Jet-
ter which had been dellvered nt the
theater for her bad covidently been
npened and Inferentinlly—read. It was
impossible to tell by whom. The stage
doorkeeper swore that it had come 10
him In the same conditlon in which it
had gone to her. The nofe was from a
male relative of hers who was anxlous
to keep hia presence In the city a pro-
found secret.

“He was konown to people at the
boarding house and at the theater, and
g0 had written to her to plek him up in
her cab on a =ide street and go with
him to some gquiet restaurant, the Gold-
en Buck, unless she could suggest o
bLetter, where In one of the small fooms
they could talk unobserved and go aver
certain documents, As he had not given
| his address, she could not warn him that
| hla note had been intercepted and fam-
!p--rl-d with. She would have
until she met him. She was afraid that
somebody might be trying to make trou-
ble for him, and she was not in the jeast
anil

| desirous of being mixed up with Ir,
getting any more newspaper notlcon of
the ‘HMigh Living and High Kicking™ va-
riety,

1 suggested that if nothing had hap-
pened by the time he hailed her cob
any future trouble could be avouled hy
not golng to the Golden Buck, Lut 1o
Franlkt's Oyster Houss, where each tabls
ts in o small aleove.

“She decided to follow my advice,
heggeid me to go ihese, too, and in
lof any unpleasant smioun'er to put her
linto her eal and e:nc her home, nnd

name out of the papers. [ agreed, of
course, and secured an -assignment {or
tha: evepning which simply necessitated
my telephoning a few words to the of-
fiee about 11 o'clock. 1 was greatly an-
noyed by belng hell at
then recelving a personal message from
Mr. Perkina that he had received a pri-
vate tip that David Balcom, the missing
witness in the great Garvey will case,
was in fown asnd might be at the Golden
Buck during the evening.

»] waa to find him {f possible, report
i the defemiants” lawyers succeeded In
serving any papers on him, and to
| make him talk. Mr, Perkins added that
'a boy wag walting for me at the Gollen
Butk with a photograph of Baleom, so
that I could ldentify him,
11 hurried to the restaurnnt.
.]-0}', the photogriph, 8 young man from
| Browne & Brummel’s off but na fal-
As there were no other repirt-rs
gighs, and [t looked lke n ‘bent’ 1
maide & deal with the lawyer's cleek to
delay the perlormance for a few minetas
Balvom nppeared hefore |
and chased round the corasr to
and

found

cO

in

CHES
turned,
I all was woll with Miss Grace
[ her unele. But on the war I
|put two amd two together, aml 1 was
I not really the least surprised woen |
looked in nt Franz's and saw Miss Grace
in one of the cubleles, to be able lentify
companion at
the missing witness

rm
I
|

brin

once At

voin,

“in about half an hour Haltom ealicd |

the waiter and pnid him: anl, judging
they were about o leave, T slioped out
of the door, The cabby was s:ll ip-
vinible, and | stepped up to thr cab o
it was Inside. He nat. 1
turned ond looked into the restaurant®,
and notiead that io cgming out Daleom
and Migg Grace bad been Joinod by a
tallish man in a silk hat.

“It appeared to me as if they wnra try
ing to draw away from him. and it oe-
eurrésl to me that they wonld e glad
to get away from him nuickly us
possible. So, as another rapld louk
around falled to reveal the preiace of
the driver. 1 jumped up Inta his
gathered up the reins
threw open the doors, and sald:

*"Unb, sir? Cab for the lady?

“All three looked up with differing ex-
preasions of surprise, amd then, appa-
rently on motion of the stranger, they
stopped and conferred earnestly togeth-
er for a few moments, when Balcom
cnme forwnrd, followed by the others,

he was

as

cab

neat,

that night of the storm.

and sald ‘all right.' He helped Miss

to walt |

bt

then do everything [ conld to keep her|

the wire ﬂh!l]

and rung of. |

bl i |

te|

David Baj-|

anc whip, |

THE COUNTERFEIT CAB DRIVER.

B,' H. G. PAINE.,

eé BENT for you.'" sald the (‘i\) odi- 'Grarr fn, and then, 1o my amagzement,
tor. “to ask if you had secn the | stood aside (o let the laterloper follow.
‘Sunday Phonograph™ ™ “As the man with the high hat step=
! confessed that 1 had some- ped In, Balcom tipped me a wink and
S tade & quick motion with his wrist

what more than ecasually glance] | A q
lh!:"oulh it which i unlerstood. So, us Baleom

stond en the gtep and looked over the
top to rive me the number of the hbuse
in Thirty-seventh Street 1 closed the
foors qrinkly and whipped up the ateed,
while Balcom sabouting to thes man in-
side. “Thank you for your tip!" jumped
off aod bearded o downtown car. T
Grove rapldly across town to the board-
ing housr, wonddéring greatly who Miss
Grace's companion could be, and wish-
ing that my sense of proprieiy did not
prevont me from opening  the  Httle
square trap in the roof and listening to
thelr conversation.

“The stranger helped her out palitely
enough, sceompanied her to the door,
urd walted vntil be had seen her eafoly
neide. ‘Then he cone up to me adnd
sald, abruptly, not to may rudely:

*Get down!’

"'What for?" I demanded.

» ‘Gat down, young feller, and settls
for the cab,’

“ Hattle for the eab? 1 laughed; T
iather think ths boot's cn the other leg;
sou’ll settle for the eab.”

* ‘Come of, now; that hiuff won't work,
uee' This hapnens to be my cab. Thera
In my number,” he added, tirowing open
Lis coat, ‘and here's my liconse,' pro-
'Cueing & paper from his inside breast
poeket. "You've had your fun, mnd Uil
cost you just 220, or 1'1l turn you over
to that ¢cop (or horse stealing and call
that jady and pent as witoessss. Now,
wil you get down?'

“I got down; and thoufh It came hard
pot to bave it out with him then and
| there, 1 pat my chagrin in my pocket
{and purely for the sake of protecting
Miss Groce, produced the required
amount, which fortunately or perhaps
unfortunately | bappened to have con-
cealed about my person. | watched him
drive off, with mingled emotions, and
then ran up the steps. Misa Grace
opened the door for me amil exclaimed:

“0Oh, how can 1 ever thank you for
running such riaks for me? Why, you
might have been arresied for what you
did

“:0Oh, no,’ | hastened Lo reassure her.
‘He wag peorfectly sucisfied when I of-
fered to pay for the cab.”

“cAnd did you?

“Well, pretty nearls.” I laughed.

* *The villain!® she exclaimed, did ba
kave the effrontery? Why, be's not the
cab driver!”

‘Nat the cib driver? 1 gnsped.

* *Ne; but [t’s all right. Come In the
parler 111 T explain. This man, for pur-
poses of his own, having learned fa
geme underhand way that my relative
——* “Mr. David Balcom,” 1 ioterrupted.
She gave a start, and then went oo “Mr,
Baleom, whs wns to mest me this even-
irg, bribed my regular driver to let him
take his nlace. [ expocted some trick,
and felt sure of it when I learned from
the waiter that he had followed us into
the restaurant, and taken a seat in the
next alcove. However, being warned, my
uncle and 1 sat together on the farther
side of the table, and spoke In whispers;
so [ faney he was not much wiser for his
vavesdropping. He joined ua as wa
started to come out, with some common-
place remnrk, but when he saw you on
the eab and you spoke to us, he made
it stop, and told us that he recognized
you ns a reporter of the “Dally Tele-
phone,” and that he was going to. sve
| fuet Bow far you would go, and thea
have you, ‘o in.’

ol hegged him not to do It In such
% public place, snd he askeéd us how
much it wonld be worth to put off ar-
resting you ontil you had taken ma
home. Unele David sald $20. and gave
it to him. Thea he sald he would have
to go with us. David consented, and
then, with vour help, ¢leverly gave him
the sllp. We had seen you In the res-
taurant and I had told Uncle David why
you were there. The cabby was furfous
at first, but there was nothing for him
to do but stay where he was. so he at
onre confessed that he was a “Morn-
ing Phonograph™ reportér and put up
the whole game to get a story about
Uncle David, aad he made me all sorts
of ofters if 1 would give him one. Hs
suld it would be worth $100 to get such
n beat on the “Datly Telephone*”
**Well, as you know, L have no love
|tor the “Telephome,” aud the “Fhouo-
graph’ has nlwaws given me splendid
notlees, so I was willlcg to do his paper
a favor, especially If In so doing T co2i
save vou and Uncle David and myself,
2n [ told kim that nothing in the way
| of maney or notices, or even u full page
'_pr-ru'n:t could tempt me o betray my
| triends, but that i he would promise
not to use any names 1 would ®i e nim
| a story he could print next Sunday and
::e(‘-.rrr. an the “Telephone.” He nis wilie
ing to agree to the proposition, and I
| told him to write up the lneideut juvet
[ s It stood, but without stating in what
conneetion the iocident had cccurred.
{He laughed. called me “cheeky.,” but
4afll the lden was a good one. [ see,
[however, that he T apparently golog to
make & better, story of it thun 1 sus-
pected.” ™

concluded, “is all the
explanation 1 bave t» make."
“Well," was the cl'y editor’'s com=
ment, “os un explanation it lenves little
to be desired, but as journaliswa It s

“That, sir,”" 1

atrocions. 1 don’t mind the joke on thia
paper: on ita face, the story is (oo
factitions to carry much weight; but §

um afrald thet you are searcely likely
to make o success in nowspaper work,
If you allow the nther man 1o get ahead
jof you -
. -1

max

I replied; “suce
in  knowing

.
know,"

don’t
somotimes lie
when to sacrifice o temporary advan~

| coss

Now,_ In this case,
hat §

tuge for & bl scoop,
the other fellow got the story
got the girl™

VERY COTTING.
Dittysmith—1 am offercd five hundred
dollars for my Intest sentimental song.
Grimshaw—Hush money ?—Smart Set.




